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crossed the street between two rows of workers, who
greeted me with their raised clenched fists.   They
had entirely identified themselves with my thoughts.55
When Bergamin speaks of the people,  a glow
begins to suffuse his cheeks and an expression almost
of ecstasy comes over his face.   For him the people
are not, as in the Fascist conception, the grey masses
of sub-humanity who have to be kept in leash by
a small group of rulers; for him the people are the
chaos from which a new world is being moulded,
the inexhaustible reservoir of forces from which
every thinker and poet must draw who does not
wish to be cut off from life itself.    For him as for
Wies Moens in his pre-Fascist days, the general run
of the people constitute " the mother of the genera-
tions," the origin and cause to which everything
that has human significance returns.

When I asked him what place he had reserved for
the Church, as an organization, in this system of his,
which ever and again postulates the plain simple
man of the people, Bergamin's reply was almost
naive. " But what is the Church, if not the people
itself, the communion of all who believe in Christian
truth ? Not in isolation but only as a community
can mankind bring about a state of Christian righte-
ousness upon earth. It has been the great error of
Protestantism to imagine that man as an individual
can find God directly and without being in com-